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the First Encounter 


Author's Notes: 
Not ready, I'm not sure if ever will be. | would need some feedback! Writing stories is not my best ability so 


please tell me where | went right and especially where | went wrong. Thank you! 


It was a normal day in the life of Tuomas Holopainen. He had woken up early and was now sitting in the kitchen 
with a cup of fresh coffee and a newspaper. For the first time in ages Tuomas had turned the radio on. He 
usually hated listening to it, but decided to give it a try this time. He adjusted it to some random station and 
started to read the days news. Searching trough the paper he found nothing interesting to read so he threw it 
on the other side of the table in front of him. Staring at it as if it was a nasty disease he rose the coffee 
mug to his lips and was about to take a zip when he payed attention to the music on the radio. Tuomas 
dropped the mug on the floor and pulled his chair closer to the radio, turning it louder. A beautiful vivid 
female voice filled the room. For the next few minutes Tuomas was all caught up in the woman's voice. After 
the song ended and commercials started to pursue out of the radio the keyboarder was still dumbstruck. - 
"Wow'-, He thought. He stood up and went straight in front of a huge, black piano he had in his living room. 
Thinking about the female voice on the radio Tuomas started to play. 


Couple of hours later Tuomas was taking a nap on the couch when his phone rang: 

- "Tuomas"-, He answered, while still half asleep. 

-" Hi, It's Tony. Listen.How fast can you get yourself in Oulu? | have something here that | think you need to 
hear."-, Tony burst out obviously excited. 

- "| don't know..! kinda have things to do before the tour continues."-, Tuomas answered and rubbed his face 
with his free hand. 

- " Oh c'mon, | bet you just sit in your underwear watching cartoons and drinking like a mushroom. Now get 
you lazy ass over herel"-, Tony commanded with a slight grin of his face. 

-"Fine.-, Tuomas snorted playfully. 

After the call Tuomas got up and turned on his computer to buy some train tickets. Packing his stuff and 
printing the ticket he wondered what was that something that Tony was so excited about. 


Next morning the keyboarder ordered a taxi to drive him to the train station since his car was broken 
Tuomas sat in his seat and pulled out the book he had brought. People around him didn't really mind his 
presence since they had gotten used to seeing him quite often. Some of them still gave him worried glances. 
After all Tuomas looked quite lonely and depressed. 

The train arrived in Oulu and Tuomas jumped out of it. He went to the stations parking lot and saw his best 
friend wave at him. 

-"Tonyy!"-, He greeted his mate . 

-" You made it!"-, Tony yelled in a witty, fake surprise while spreading his hands wide 

-"So what was the thing you fuzzed about on the phone?"-, Tuomas asked while hugging his friend. 

-" Not so fast. You seem so thin like you haven't ate anything in months. C'mon lets go eat."-, Tony said, 


calming Tuomas down. 


They were sitting in a restaurant. Tony had ordered food for them both. The waitress brought the plates and 
placed them in front of the two guys. When Tuomas saw the portion his eyes went wide. -" Tony | can't 
possibly eat all of this food"-, -" Stop whining and eat"-, Tony commanded. About twenty minutes later Tony 
had already finished his plate when Tuomas was struggling to eat his about one fourth of a stake, few mini 
carrots and potatoes that were left. The keyboarder dropped his fork and said: -" | can't. If | eat any more | 
will blow up"-, Tony looked at Tuomas and shook his head. -" Look. If you don't clean your plate | might as well 
not tell you about the thing."-, Tony grinned knowing that Tuomas was curious enough and would do anything to 
get to know his little secret. Tuomas stared at Tony with a mock glare: -" You my friend are a grinding little 
cunt you know that?"-, Tuomas snorted playfully as he continued to eat. Tony smiled mischievously as Tuomas 
cleaned his plate and wiped his mouth in a napkin. -" Now. Are you gonna tell me?"-, Tuomas asked. -"Nope. l'm 


gonna SHOW you. C'mon"-, Tony motioned Tuomas to follow him. 


Both guys got out of the restaurant and drove to the studio Sonata Arctica used temporarily. They were 
recording the singing parts and just when Tuomas entered the room his eyes widened. It was the female voice 
from the radio. Tony frowned when Tuomas stopped dead in his tracks and stared at the red-haired, slightly 
fragile looking, young woman through the glass. Tuomas didn't know how to react when he felt some warm and 
strong feeling grow inside him. The woman then quit singing when the guitarist of the band named Elias 
motioned her that the recording had ended. -"How did it go?"-, The young woman asked. -"Perfect. Just fucking 
perfect!"-, Elias congratulated her while all the guys in the room clapped to her. -"Johanna. This is our dear 


friend Tuomas Holopainen"-, Tony then introduced, grapping Tuomas's shoulders. The Nightwish Boss couldn't 
say a word while shaking the smaller woman's hand. Johanna just smiled a hearty smile at him. -" Aand as you 
can see he's not the most talkative guy on earth.'-, Elias laughed while elbowing Tuomas in the ribs. Tuomas 


just smiled and glanced to the floor. The band continued their recordings. 


In the evening they spent some time in their hotel. Johanna seemed to be good friends with the band 
members's girlfriends. Tuomas was sitting in an armed chair a little bit further away. He had been staring at 
the young woman the whole evening. Tony had noticed his friend's weird behaviour and sat on the armrest of 
the chair. -"| know she's really beautiful, but please don't drool over her like that-",Tony smirked and made 
Tuomas blush. -"Lets go for a smoke."-, Tony then said glaring at his friend. They both stepped out in the cool 
nighty air and lit their cigarettes. After a while Tony looked at Tuomas knowingly and started: -"You have a 
thing for her."-, Tuomas huffed and looked away. Silence caught both men for a while. Tony was looking at his 
friend deep in thought. His mind was circling around the keyboarder. It was a long time that Tuomas had been 
dating anyone after the bands nasty split with their former singer Tarja. Tony knew Tuomas had been almost 
obsessed with the woman and had been sad when he had to get rid of her for the bands sake. And since he 
and Tuomas were practically brothers it was his duty to help the keyboarder back up. 


The next morning Tuomas had to leave early. Nightwish was going to continue their Dark Passion Play-world 
tour and their upcoming gigs were about to be in Finland. Tony had given Tuomas a ride to the railway station, 
where he would continue by train to Helsinki. Before Tuomas got out of the car Tony crabbed his arm. - 
"You're gonna tell her right?"-, Tuomas looked at him. -"Well see.."-, Tuomas answered, greeted his friend and 
left. In the train Tuomas tried to continue his book, but drifted away in his musings of the red-haired young 
woman time after time after time after time. He put the book down and rubbed his eyes. -"Fuck! | really need 
to get her out of my head"-, The Nightwish Boss then pulled out his schedule. It was a full booked promoting 
afternoon and a live show at the end of the day waiting for him. When the train arrived in Helsinki Tuomas 
jumped in a taxi and drove to the huge arena their gig was held at. Before getting out of the car Tuomas put 
on his brimmed hat and pulled his black jacket on. -"Here we go again"-, He sighed took a deep breath and 
opened the door. Right after he stood up a bunch of cameramen an reporters attacked him, taking photos and 
firing him with questions about Tarja and the future of Nightwish and of course his personal life. Tuomas 
didn't care. He just kept on walking when the security guards pushed the media people away and helped the 
keyboarder to get inside safely. 


After the gig Tuomas went to his hotel room and layed on the soft bed. Every muscle in his body was aching 
as he layed there. He was all caught up in dreaming about the pixie like Johanna when he woke up to a loud 
bang on the door. Tuomas groaned and went to open it. It was Marco, the bassist of the band -"Hey dude. 
Let's go partyl"-, The viking man roared. Tuomas was about to say no but the viking crabbed his shirt collar 
roughly, pulling the keyboarder within him. As they arrived to the bar they went to the second floor that was 
reserved for them. Emppu, their guitarist was already dancing on the table with Tero one of their technicians. 
Their singer Anette had accepted a challenge to drink whole 20 bottles of vanilla vodka just because Jukka -the 
drummer- had claimed that she couldn't. Also a lot of their other friends and family members were there too. 
Even the Sonata guys had arrived. Tuomas sat down at the bar desk and ordered a big glass of his favorite 
whiskey brand when someone patted his shoulder. He turned his head and faced Tony. -"Wow! Marco was right. 
You really look like shit:'-,Tony laughed. Tuomas just snorted, turning his concentration back to the glass. 


Without Tuomas noticing Tony motioned for Johanna to come by. -"| told Johanna that you might have some 
songs for her upcoming album."-, Tony's news made Tuomas almost spill his whiskey. The keyboarder suddenly 
jumped up. Tuomas was dumbstruck when he suddenly had to face the woman. Johanna flashed her hearty 
smile at him. Tony was grinning wildly when Tuomas was struggling to get something out of his mouth. He 
seemed to be enjoying to put Tuomas through such an awkward situation -"Yeah.l-l can send you the demo 
if.if you want."-, Tuomas muttered to the woman in front of him. 

-"Oh how great is that!"-, Johanna then bursted and jumped to hug the Nightwish Boss making him turn red 
from his face when the young woman's body pressed against his. Again Tuomas felt that something inside of 
him, as if he didn't want to let go. When he felt something else come to life he slightly and gently pulled back 
from her embrace. Tuomas tried to find Tony with his eyes, but couldn't when the guy had vanished into thin 
air. -"Oh god. | got over excited again I'm so sorry."-, Johanna pleaded, looking at the keyboarder. -" Don't be."-, 
Tuomas then said, calming her down. 

-"l'll send you the demo and if you want it just bring yourself to my place and we can record it"-, Tuomas 


babbled, getting more and more relaxed when getting to talk about his passion 


The winter went on already turning to spring while Nightwish toured in Europe until the next break they were 
keeping. Tuomas couldn't forget about the hug with Johanna. Not even when all the crazy, hot fan-girls were 
jumping around him. Tuomas had sent Johanna the demo and was now waiting for an answer. After quite some 
time he got the news. Tuomas was playing with his cat Nauskis, when someone called him from an unknown 
number. For a while Tuomas hesitated to pick it up thinking it was some maniac Tarjaholic wanting to hurt him. 
He build up his courage and answered the phone: 

-"Tuomas Holopainen"-, He said with a quite shy tone. 

= "Hey Tuomas!"-, When Tuomas heared Johanna's already familiar voice he relaxed. 

- "Ive been listening your demo about thousands times and it's so beautiful I've cried for weeks. Please tell me 
you let me record it! Please, please please pleasel"-, Johanna babbled in excitement. For a while Tuomas didn't 
know what to say. 

- “Ehm..0f-.0f course. We could record it in my home studio?"-, Tuomas suggested. He was surpriced with his 
own words. 

- "YesslGreat! When?"-, For the next few minutes they settled a date they both agreed on and it happened to 
be a whole weekend After the call Tuomas had to sit down for a moment. He couldn't believe that he just had 
invited the young woman to his place. 

-"Holy fucking shit!'-, Tuomas jumped up and started cleaning the place since it was already Thursday evening 
and Johanna would be there the next day. 


Next afternoon Tuomas drove to the train station He was nervous. And not because the car could fall apart if 
he only breathed too hard, but the weekend he would be spending with Johanna. The girl had been circling in his 
mind now for about 3 months. She had been seriously disturbing his concentration on his job. He left his car in 
the parking lot, hoping that it would start again. Tuomas went near the deck where Johanna said her train 
would be. He didn't have to wait for long until the train came. Johanna was one of the first ones to step out of 
it. Tuomas walked straight at her. 

-"Heyy."-, Johanna greeted in her usual joyful tone. Tuomas smiled at her greeting her too and as the 
gentleman he was he picked up her luggage and motioned her to get going. -"Are you hungry? You know we 


could go to the grocery store to get some food?"-, Tuomas asked politely. -"That would be nice.'-, Johanna 


answered, 


As they went to the small shop everybody seemed to stare at them smilingly. Tuomas didn't even notice that 
people smiled at seeing him with someone. He took the shopping chart and made Johanna choose what they 
were gonna eat. Tuomas smiled when he looked at Johanna comparing the two brands of tea. All of a sudden 
the smile vanished from his face. Tuomas suddenly had realized that the presence of the red-haired woman 
made him happy. Johanna then turned to him and stated: -"Lets take this one. It's a little bit more expensive, 
but is labeled a fair trade-supply.'-, Tuomas's glare made her raise an eyebrow. -"Tuomas? ls something 
wrong."-, She asked carefully. Placing the tea package in the chart she reached for Tuomas's arm. When her 
fingertips touched the keyboarders skin, he snapped out of it. -"Sorry."-, He said and grinned at her. His small 
smile made Johanna shake her head. They finished their shopping and drove to Tuomas's place. When Johanna 
saw the huge, grey-blue house she gasped for air. -"Wow. Even your outdoor sauna is bigger than my flat."-, 
Tuomas snorted at her comment and opened the trunk to get the groceries. He opened the door for his guest 
and went straight to the kitchen. Tuomas put the groceries to their places while Johanna circled around his 
house. Admiring all the books, CD's and Disney stuff.and of course all the trophies Nightwish had won including 
some pictures of the band members. She walked to the kitchen. -"So you live here by yourself?"-, Tuomas 
turned around to look at her. 

-" Not quite. | have a cat."-, Tuomas said shyly. -"Oh. Doesn't that feel a bit lonely? Having no one to talk 
to?"-, Johanna asked without thinking about it that much. Tuomas was quiet for a moment and looked at her 
seeming a bit puzzled. -"Well sometimes. Now what do you want to do first?"-, Tuomas asked trying to drop 
the first subject. -"Lets cook"-, Johanna suggested. She opened the fridge and handed Tuomas a package of 
minced meat. -"Are meatballs okay?"-, Johanna asked. Tuomas nodded and they both got to work. After a while 
the meatball dough was ready and they started to mould it in their hands. -"Is this how it's done?"-, Tuomas 
asked desperately trying to make a small meatball, but failing miserably. -"No silly. Like this."-, Johanna said and 
rolled a perfect one and put it on the counter. Tuomas bit his lips and tried to concentrate. Johanna laughed at 
his pathetic tries. 

-"All right | think you should just let me make them. "- , She then said and took the unfinished meatball out of 
Tuomas's hands. Her hand touching his made Tuomas's heart beat grow faster. She was driving him crazy with 
her cute little expressions, sweet giggling and the red hair. Women with red hair had always made Tuomas go 
nuts. When the food was ready they both sat down to eat. All of a sudden Nauskis jumped on the table and 
made both Tuomas and Johanna get startled. After a small silence they started to laugh and continued chatting 


about various subjects. Tuomas told some funny "On the road-stories" making the young woman giggle. 


but what happened next 


The weekend had gone really well. Tuomas and Johanna had finished recording a raw version of the song which 
Johanna would play to her band at home. Nightwish needed to continue their tour in America which meant that 


Tuomas would have to leave. 


The other bandmembers knew Johanna had spent a weekend with Tuomas and in their usual habit they teased 
him about it. -" Oh shut up. Nothin happened."-, Tuomas snorted and returned to the book he was reading. -" 
Oh, of course not but you wanted it to didn't you?"-, Marco asked with a grin on his face. -" Marco, stop that. 
That's enough.'- Ewo the manager said. -" If he says nothing happened then it is so..unless something did 
happen and he's just trying to cover it from us"-, he continued. Everyone stared at Tuomas who clearly 
pretented that he hadn't heard anything. 

-"Pillow fight!"-, The silence from before had been broken by Emppu who was throwing tons of pillows around 


the bus and declared a massive war. 


Feeling exhausted Tuomas crawled into his bed at the bus. The pillow fight had tired up all of them. He couldn't 
sleep as he thought about the weekend with Johanna. The smile she gave him when their eyes had met, her 
scent when she sat next to him on the couch. If someone would have seen him now it would have been obvious 
that he was in love. As after many weeks of pondering and deep thinking Tuomas had recognized the strong 
feeling inside him everytime they were together was love. The keyboarder had denied it from himself. He 
turned on his side facing the wall. -" I'm not in love with her. I'm not!"-, Tuomas wanted to fall asleep but 
Marco's snoring mixed with Emppu wriggling and turning in his sleep made it impossible. After hours the 


tiredness got the better of him and he finally fell asleep. 


A few months went by and Tuomas hadn't kept any kind of contact with Johanna He felt a little quilty about it. 
After the last consert of the tour the band held a party at the backstage. Lots of friends had been invited 
including Sonata Arctica who were the warm-up band for the last concert. Tony entered the balgony where 
Tuomas was and sat next to his friend on the floor. -" You know, Johanna has been asking about you."-, Tony 
started without bothering to say hello. He didn't have to since their conversations actually never ended. 
Tuomas didn't answer anything. 

-" She really likes you.'-, Tony then continued when he noticed that Tuomas didn't react. -" You shouldn't 
torture yourself like that. Love is not for the weak it's for everyone who dare to let it take over."-, They 
both just sat there, staring to the ground. -"You're right it can't be for the weak. It hurts so much when the 
person you love doesn't love you back and turns it against you."-, Tuomas said. Knowing what the keboarder 
was talking about Tony tried to find something to say. And he did. -" You can't dwell forever in what happened 
in the past. Besides, the scars of the former love can only be healed with a new one"-, He said. Knowing he had 
given Tuomas something to think about Tony stood up. -" By the way, Jukka said he'd beat anyone in billiards 
tonight:"-, Tuomas's face lightened. -"We'll see about that."-, he grinned and stood up aswell. 


The party continued to the bands favorite bar in the center of Helsinki. After multiple times of winning Jukka 


at billiards Tuomas sat at a table partly listening to Alexi Laiho and some others babbling and firing dirty jokes 
partly staring at the redhaired Johanna sitting by the barcounter. As he took a zip of his beer the keyboarder 
noticed a strange man talking to her. He didn't do anything but still followed the situation from afar. Tuomas 
noticed he was getting slightly annoyed by the mans flirty behaviour. The keyboarder tried to calm down and 
reassured himself that nothing was gonna happen. Sadly it got too much for Tuomas to handle when the flirty 
guy placed his hand around Johanna's waist. The annoydness had formed into luckily still controllable anger. The 
strong feeling inside him forced him to move onwards and the need to protect the younger woman had allready 


grown way too big. 


When Tuomas reached them the guy flashed an angry glace to him. -"Hi Johanna! How's it going?"-, He greeted 
and Johanna gave him a little hug. Without Johanna saying anything Tuomas could sense that everything wasn't 
right. To comfort the younger woman the keyboarder pulled her closer to himself. When the guy saw this he 
got angry. -"Dude, go get someone else this girl is mine."-, he said and pushed Tuomas backwards. Trying to 
pull Johanna into his embrace. -"Don't touch me you fucking pig!"-, The redhead snapped and tried to get away. 
What happened next got Tuomas's growing anger to evolve into hate. The guy's reaction to Johanna's snapping 
was more than he could bare. Seeing the guy slap Johanna hard across the face the Nightwish-boss Was filled 
with rage. He crabbed the flirty guy's collar and hit him once in the stomach causing the guy to slump on his 
knees gasping for air. Tuomas turned atound and pulled the small woman into his lap. He saw the allready 
forming bruise on her cheek and flinched. Without talking he quided the weeping woman to the bar counter and 


got some ice and a towel. 


- "| thought you had forgotten about me."-, Johanna said making Tuomas huff at the words. -"Of course | 
didn't forget. How could | when you make me go crazy with that giggly laugh of yours and your little 
expressions and you make me laugh. Laugh at yout not with you of course.'-, Tuomas continued and pulled her 
closer to himself. -"Oh really? Not even when you took those model girls to your hotelroom?"-, Johanna 
continued while pressing her head on Tuomas's shoulder. Tuomas was quiet for a while. -"That was on the 
tabloids."-, the redhead continued. -"It was?l"-, Tuomas gasped. -"Wellp, now | got some explaining to do for my 
mom."-, he continued and circled his arms around the smaller woman who had allready fallen asleep. Tuomas 
stayed awake for a while. Feeling the younger womans body against him and listening to the clock ticking he 
thought. Slow love slow and fell asleep. 


